The first time I learned about my father's involvement in Vietnam I was a young boy. At the time I was too young to contextualize the war and what it meant. I had heard of places like France and Germany, where the grandfathers of my generation had fought Nazi Germany, yet Vietnam was an unfamiliar war and an unfamiliar place. As a freshman at the University of Michigan, I met a student who is Vietnamese and whose father had fought for the South. After becoming friends, traveled to Vietnam, where I witnessed the effects of poverty and war in the region which greatly disturbed me, but also fostered a desire to help. Through UM's Center for Southeast Asian Studies I was able to return to Vietnam on a grant to work with two healthcare NGOs to fight another battle in this land that had seen so many: fighting to improve healthcare for Vietnamese children. These two experiences have had a profound effect on my life. Not only have I been able to visit the country of Vietnam, but I have been able to live there for an extended period of time, traveling throughout the entire country. Lastly, these experiences have shown me how different a place Vietnam is today than it was several years ago. I have been to the very places my father was stationed at when he was in Vietnam, and not only have I visited these former battlegrounds, but I visited them at ages 20 and 21-the same age as my father when he was stationed in Vietnam.
This summer I will be returning to Vietnam to study Vietnamese; I recently was awarded a Foreign Language Area Studies award; I will be studying language in Saigon.
